'Oh! Well, I took you for Ruth Wilcox.9
Margaret stammered: *I - Mrs Wilcox - I?*
4 In fancy, of course - in fancy. You had her way of
walking. Good day.' And the old woman passed out into
the rain.
CHAPTER XXIV
'!T gave her quite a turn,' said Mr Wilcox, when retailing
the incident to Dolly at tea-time* e None of you girls have
any nerves, really. Of course, a word from me put it all
right, but silly old Miss Avery - she frightened you, didn't
she, Margaret ? There you stood clutching a bunch of weeds.
She might have said something, instead of coming down the
stairs with that alarming bonnet on. I passed her as I came
in. Enough to make the car shy. I believe Miss Avery goes
in for being a character; some old maids do.9 He lit a cigar-
ette. ' It is their last resource. Heaven knows what she was
doing in the place; but that's Bryce's business, not mine/
41 wasn't as foolish as you suggest,' said Margaret 'She
only startled me, for the house had been silent so long.'
'Did you take her for a spook?' asked Dolly, for whom
'spooks' and 'going to church' summarized the unseen.
'Not exactly.'
'She really did frighten you,* said Henry, who was far
from discouraging timidity in females, cPoor Margaret I
And very naturally. Uneducated classes are so stupid.'
' Is Miss Avery uneducated classes ?' Margaret asked, and
found herself looking at the decoration scheme of Dolly's
drawing-room.
"She's just one of the crew at the farm. People like that
always assume things. She assumed you'd know who she
was. She left all the Howards End keys in the front lobby>
and assumed that you'd seen them as you came in, that
you'd lock up the house when you'd done, and would
bring them on down to her. And there was her niece
hunting for them down at the farm. Lack of education
makes people very casual. Hilton was roll of women like
Miss Avery once.5
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